THE WORDS BY Sn» fam p Carìadau as THE MUSIC BY 


EDWARD JENKINS. (LOVERS' LEAP). Pos UG LES. 








A SCENA FOR A SOPRANO OR TENOR. 





In Llamudvindod, at the bottom of a shavp declioity, floues the silvery viïoer Ithon, «vhich sweeps vound a 

progecting. IROCK, of semi-civculav form, called the, “ LOVERS' LEAP,” in connection weith which a 

LEGEND has been handed down—the purport of the story may be, in part, gathered fvom the words 
of the song.—E. J. 


Ar ben hên glogwyn unig, 
Mewn coedwig yn ngwyll nos, 
A'i mynwes yn bruddglwyfus, 
Y safai geneth dlos ; 
Hi dremiai dros y dibyn, 
I'r llynclyn oedd islaw, 
Ond gwyneb rhywun welodd, 
Llewygodd gan y braw. 


Dadabrodd o'i llewyg, ond gwyllt oedd ei gwedd, 
Ei llygaid danbeidient fel fflachiad y cledd; 
Dolefai'n orphwyllog “ gollyngwch fi'n rhydd, 
Tynghedwyd fi foddi cyn toriad y dydd.” 


Na, fy Meinir, aros gwrando, 
Meddai swynol lais yn hy' 
Mae dy rieint hoff yn foddlon 
Iti gael d'anwylyd cu; 
Brysia, brysia, adre'n siriol, 
Yno cawn groesawiad llon, 
Mae'r ymrwymiad wedi selio 
Seliwyd ef a'r fodrwy hon. 


Pan glywodd y-feinir y newydd, 
I fynwes ei chariad rhoes lam; 
A llefodd mewn hoen orfoleddus, 
Dialodd y nefoedd ein cam; 
Y ser uwch ein pen sydd yn gwenu, 
A'r lleuad sy'n edrych yn llon; 
Mae dydd ein priodas yn nesu 
Cawn bellach gyd-garu'n ddiofn. 


On lonely, craggy headland, 
'Mid woods at twilight hushed, 
A maiden stood dejected, 
With blighted hopes oppressed ; 
Her dazed look watched the whirlpool, 
When, lo! a face showed there, 
And from the brink retreating, 
She fell with deadly fear. 


The spell guickly broken, dispelled was the trance, 
Her eye had the flash of the sword in its glance; 
In madness she pleaded, oh ! let me away 

I'm doomed to be drown'd erethe breaking of day. 


No my darling, hist! and listen, 
Said a voice so sweet and bold, 
For thy parents. now have cherished, 
Hopes that brightened days of old ; 
Hasten, hasten, homeward, smiling, 
Sweet the greeting, sweet the song, 
For the troth which holds us captive, 
Melts the sorrow, ends the wrong. 


Themaid when sheheardthegladtidings 
Embraced her fond lover with glee ; 
And cried in a passionate transport, 
Kind heaven has blessed her decree ; 
The stars far above us are smiling, 
And nature is mad with delight ; 
The day of our joy is approaching, 
A dawn that will never see night. 





